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all those whom you will see at her house, are
intelligent people who will honour you."

" Ah," she said, " it is not marked contempt

that I most dread; I know my own heart and that

of those who despise me too well to put myself

at their level; no; it is complaisance, the care

taken not to mention actresses or kept women or

to speak of my lord or of his uncle that I fear.

When I see kindness and goodness made uneasy on

my account and obliged to restrain or falsify

themselves, I myself suffer.    During my lord's

lifetime gratitude rendered me more sociable; I

endeavoured to win the hearts of others so that his

might not be wounded.   If his servants had not

respected me, if his relatives or friends had repulsed

me, or if I had avoided them, he would have

broken with everyone.   Those who went to his

house were so much accustomed to me that often,

without thinking, they said before me the most

offensive things. A thousand times I have smilingly

signed to my lord to let them talk; sometimes

I was indeed glad that they should forget what

manner of woman I was, sometimes I was flattered

that they should regard me as an exception to

others of my kind; and indeed what was said of

such women's effrontery, arts, and avarice, had

certainly nothing to do with me,"

" Why did he not marry you? " I asked.

" He only spoke once of it to me," she answered.
" Then he said,' Marriage between us would only
be an empty ceremony which would add nothing